IAM
The American Soldier.

For the A merican people,
Hey fﬂmiff; ey fﬂffnw;,. wy soms to come - J carry om.
Eorn of explorers, colowists, Annters in Aeer skins;
schooled in the tvilderness; fiqhting for onr continent -
T carried on for the rights of man.
\NPherever T wwas needed, cvhenever J tvas called,
g sio0h and Activered. T came throngh. T was America
on the march. And noty today here J come again,
mArching Again At the same old job - same olA,
brand nesy jof - marching again vyith all free men.
T am the ring of steel aronnd Democracy; the ramparts
that you sing afont; J am the Citizen Goldier;
the Plation in Arms. T am the eyes of the carmom,
the marching refrain, the brains of the tank,
the merves of the plane, the heart of the shell.
T am the Liserty Bell; the salt of onr youth.
J am the fighting man of every ontpost from
Alaska to Havvaii to Korea and eyond;
from Panama to Puerte Rico to Jeeland and beyond.
WP hatever the need - i
fn‘ the spirit of Liberty, for the fnture cve're maki
1, the A merican Goldier, am the shield.




